| The Telesnap 
Archive 


ee 


The Fourth 
Doctor meets 
The Wreckers 


The Daleks set 
out upon the 
Road to 
Conflict 


plus 
Who is the 
Stranger 
featuring the 
Third Doctor 


ISSUE19 27th April1994 £2.50 US$%4.95 | 


Editor - 
Gary Russell 


Assistant Editor 
Marcus Hearn 


Designer 
Gary Gilbert — 


Consultants 
John Ainsworth 
Bruce Campbell 
Richard Landen 

Andrew Pixley 
Matthew Pereira 
Stephen J Walker 


Front Cover 
Pete Wallbank 


Production 
Julie Pickering 
Chris McCormack 
Mathew Hyde 
Mark Irvine 


Doctor Who Classic Comics ™ |ssue 
19. Published by Marvel Comics UK Ltd. 
Jim Galton, Chairman. Vincent Conran, 
Managing Director, Paul Neary, Editorin- 
Chief. Office of Publication: 13/15 Arundel 
Street, London WC2R 3DX, England. 
Published every four weeks. All Doctor 
Who material is_ © 1994 BBC. Diamond 
Logo © BBC 1973. The Daleks strip © The 
Daily Express. All other material is © 
Marvel Comics Ltd. 1994, unless otherwise 
indicated. No similarity between any of the 
fictional names, characters, persons and/or 
institutions herein with those of any liv- 
ing or dead persons or institutions 
is intended and any such simi- 
larity which may exist is 
purely coincidental. 
Nothing may be 
reproduced by any 
means in whole or part 
without the written permis- 
sion of the publishers. This 
pea may not be sold, except 
yy authorised dealers, and is sold sub- 
ject to'the condition that it shall not be sold 
Or distributed with any part of its cover or 
markings removed, nor in a mutilated con- 
dition. Alll letters sent to this magazine will 
be considered for publication, but the pub- 
lishers cannot be held responsible for 
unsolicited manuscripts, photographs or 
artwork. For display advertising contact 
Jane Smale Tel: 071-497-2121, Fax 071- 
497-2234. Printed in the UK and distributed 
by IPC Marketforce, King’s Reach Tower, 
Stamford Street, London SE1 9LS 071- 
261-6061 ISSN 6967-9819 


essence. 


he world by 
be prepared to 


Smith encounter some old foes on 
the moon of Gorgas. Written by 
Dennis Hooper and drawn by Martin 
Asbury, the story has new colours 
by Paul Vyse. Originally presented 
in TV Comic Issues 1223 - 1231. 


THE DALEKS: ROAD TO 
CONFLICT. sessssssssssees 22 
The Dalek Emperor 
discovers Earth 
at last in the 
final story, from TV 
Century 21 Issues 96 - 
104. Written by David 
Whitaker with art by Ron Turner. 
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THE WEB OF FEAR .oessssssss..25 
The Yeti attack the Second Doctor 
and the beleaguered humans in this 
1968 classic. The next instalment of 
previously unpublished pictures can 
be found in Doctor Who Magazine 
Issue 212. 


STRIPPED ASSETS.......1....31 
Alan Woollcombe talks to TV 
Century 21's original editor Alan 
Fennell about his memories of the 
ground-breaking The Daleks strip. 


KANE’S STORY... Bere 
The Sixth Doctor and Frobisher 
meet up with Peri Brown in New 
York. A story written by Alan 
McKenzie and drawn by John 
Ridgway with new colours by David 
Leach. Originally presented in 
Doctor Who Monthly Issue104. 


WHO IS THE STRANGER...45 
The Third Doctor finds himself 
trapped in Nazi-occupied France 
during World War Two. Written by 
Dennis Hooper with art by Gerry 
Haylock and featuring new colour- 
ing by David Leach, this story was 
originally presented in TV Action 
Issue 104. 


in The Wreckers!’ 


FTER the successful defeat 
of the Daleks and the 
teh of Shazar, the Doc- 

ad for 


IMPOSSIBLE!AS PART 
OF OUR REWARD FOR 
DEALING WITH THE DALEKS, 
PERHAPS IT’S A o 
HAPPENING TO THE \ (MALFUNCTION OF THE as ere 
SOME SORT ? OVERHAUL. 


OUT A REGULAR PULSE 
SO WHAT.CAN EVERY SIX- POINT— THREE 
SARAH— JANE. 


SEC! , 
DEFINITELY NOT A PULSAR 
OR ANY NATURAL. 
SS PHENOMENON. 
———— 
THE GIANT SHIP 1S SOON CLOSING ON 


ANDO IN THE BOLINOL ESS DISTANCE 
OF IMMEDIATE SA4CE... 


THE MAMMOTH, GASEOUS PLANET OF 
GORGUS, W/TH ITS ATTENOANT 
THIRTEEN MOONS... 


THE SIGNAL APPEARS TO 
ORIGINATE FROM NUMBER 

EIGHT OF HER SATELLITES, 

WE HAVE A DISTRESS 

CAI OMING IN ON MAKE A ‘ 

BEARING SIx-SEVEN- CHANSE CouRSE 
ZERO, SPACEMASTER! ACCORDINGLY ! 


HOW IN THE NAME 
OF CREATION DID ONE 
OF OLIR SHIPS GET 
OUT HERE ? 


WELL, IT WON’T 
BE LONG Now, 
SARAH- JANE. 


THEN IT MUST 
ORIGINATE FROM 
SOMETHING 

INTELLIGENT! 


> BUT WE ARE TOLDOF 
f/ ALL SUCH EXPEDITIONS AS 
A PRECAUTIONARY MEASURE 
TO THEIR SAFETY. 


TIME, Q 
QUITE A FEW OF OUR 
VESSELS WENT 

MISSING A 
/> WHILE BACK. 


BUT THE SLOWING PROCESS /S 
WOT SPACE MINLITES OLD, WHEN... 


VERY WELL, ASGA.IF IT 
1S ONE OF THOSE POOR 
DEVILS, IT 1S OUR DUTY TO 
GET ‘THEM OFF THAT 
‘SPACE-FORSAKEN 
HEAP OF ROCK ! 


y AND WE’RE 


STILL BEING 
TAKEN DOWN! 


BEFORE LONG, THE MASSIVE NLICLEAR 
ENGINES OF THE EQLIINAN SHIP ARE 
REVERSED AGAINST THE GRAVITATIONAL 
PULL OF THE DESOLATE MOON. 


DECELERATION 
BEGINS 


CUT THE ENGINES! 
PUT OUTA DISTRESS 
SIGNAL AND EVACUATE 

THE SHIP! 


THE SIGNAL IS AS CLEAR 
AS A BELL NOW. I CAN'T 
MAKE OUT THE EXACT MEANING 
BUT IT’S DEFINITELY SOME 
SOME SORT OF DISTRESS 


AND IT’S COMING 
FROM ONE OF THAT 
MONSTER PLANET'S 

MOONS, DOCTOR? 


BY GOLLY! AM x. 
ING CRACKE! 
GRARE THESE FIGURES 
CORRECT, DOCTOR ?, 


GOOD GRIEF! IT HAS 
THE DRAG OF A DWARF 
STAR! IF I DON’TACT 

ATONCE WE’RE 


DOCTOR! OUR 
DESCENT SPEED 
IS INCREASING! 


HAS NO TIME 
CONTROL! 


om, find that it emanates 
from the eighth moon of the giant 
planet Gorgus. They also find them- 
selves drawn towards the myster 
ious satellite by incredible gravite- 
tional pull 


POSSIBLE FOR 
SUCH A SMALL BODY MEANWHILE THE STRICKEN EQUIMAN 


TO HAVE THAT SORT SHIP 1S CLOSING ON DISASTER FROM & 
OF GRAVITY? AN OPPOSITE FLIGHT PATH... 


THANK ‘ 
GOODNESS ! f BUT NOT LIKELY IN 
I THOUGHT THE CLOSE PROXIMITY 
WE WERE ON 8 OF ITS BIG DADDY, GORGUS. 
OUR WAY BACK THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY 
TO FIND OUT THE 


2 
ANSWERS ISNT THERE 7 Al Bur AS THE PLUMMETING 


BM LESSEL HITS THE THIN, VY 
NCPOLER ATMOSPHERE. ; 


Q 


WITHOUT ENGINE 
PowER/I JUST & 
DON'T BELIEVE faa 


~ 


eee 
WHAT. THE UNCONSCIOUS EQUINAN 
SPACEMASTER DOESN'T SEE /S..- 


OBVIOUSLY, 

THE PULLING POWER 
WASN'T SIMPLE GRAVITY, 
MY DEAR SARAH - JANE! 

COME ON, WE'D BETTER 

GET INTO OUR SPACE-SUITS. 


TELL ME, DOCTOR, 
DID YOU KNOW FOR 
SURE IT WAS 
SAFE _TO LAND. 
HERE > 


NOT REALLY, 
MY DEAR. IT WAS WHAT 
YOU MIGHT CALL AN 
INSPIRED GUESS. 


I'M SURE I ‘ 
SAW A STRANGE PATTERN 
ON THE OTHER SIDE OF 
THIS CRATER) JUST BEFORE 
2 WE LANDED. 


HOW DOES 
IT SURVIVE ONA 
PLANET WITHOUT 
ATMOSPHERE OR 
PLANTLIFE 7 


DOCTOR. PITY WE 


WE HAVEN'T DIDN'T BRING A 


COME HERE TO STUDY 
THE BIOLOGY OF THE = Soe 


PL , AH -~ JANE! = 
perio oe WHEN THEY REACH THEIR: 
FINAL DESTINATION... 


LET'S GET ON. 


WELL, THAT ANSWERS 
ONE MYSTERY. THEY ARE 
OBVIOUSLY A SPECIES OF 

WILD -LIFE. 


MEANS THERE 
COULD BE OTHER 
FORMS OF LIFE 

HERE, DOCTOR/ 


IS IT ? D'vYOu 
THINK IT'S 
GOING TO 


THE ANSWER 
y)| TO QUESTION ONE 
IS I DON'T KNOW. THE 
ANSWER TO QUESTION 
TWO |S I DON'T 
THINK SOs 


— 


THE ASCENT PROVES TO BE JUST 
AS GRUELLING AS EXPECTED. 


DRAT 
THESE HORRIBLE, 


WHAT COULD 
POSSIBLY HAVE 
BROUGHT ALL THOSE 
SPACESHIPS TO 
SUCH A 


in The Wreckers!’ 


HE Doctor and Sarah-Jane have 

landed on the eighth moon of 

the giant planet Gorgus. Having es- 
caped from i 


the time transport mechanisms of 
the Ta 


scross small scaly cr 

ascending the steep rim of a 
they make an even more 
discovery . 


IT'S IMPOSSIBLE FOR 
ALL THESE SHIPS To HAVE 
CRASHED HERE BY 
CHANCE! 


YOU'RE DEAD 
RIGHT, DOCTOR. BUT, 
my OVER THERE— ONE OF 
THEM HASN'T BEEN 
HERE VERY LONG / 


- THE WEIRD, 
HOW OBSERVANT OF SUDPENLY,A ROCK Ti SNAKE-LIKE! 
YOU, SARAH-JANE. aes APPEARS TO MOVE CREATURE 


COME ON. LET US 
INVESTIGATE / 


I CAN 
STILL FEEL THE 
HEAT OF ITS POWER, 


UNIT THROUGH MY 4 


GAUNTLET. 


<ee 


IF ITS BITE WOULD 
HAVE PENETRATED wires. 
YOUR SPACE-SUIT; THAT'S ANI 
EXPERIMENT I'D RATHER 
AVOID IF YOU DON'T MIND, 
SARAH-JANE/ THANKS, 
FOR THE HELP 


I SHOULDN'T 
THINK SO.I DON'T 
GIVE MUCH FOR 
THEIR CHANCE OF 
SURVIVING THE 
CRASH. LET'S SEE 

IF WE CAN FIND 
A WAX IN 


APTER A CAREFUL —— 


ING MI TWE HATCH LEADS INTO THE HOLD OF, 
MUST HAVE SPRU Ml 7HE VAST TRANSPORT VESSEL 
THE MECHANISM TO \ 
ERATE THIS 
HATCH /I FEEL 
ABIT LIKE A “SS. 


I WONDER 
Bl WHAT THE CARGO. 
CAN BE 2 
ALMOST 
ANYTHING / IT 
COULD ALSO BE 
THE REASON WHY 
THE SHIP WAS: 
BROUGHT DOWN 
HERE! 


INVITATION , 
WE COULD 
Joes 
f__\ ETERNITY! 


LIKE US. SEE IF YOU 
CAN FIND SOME 


yao 
*KTAX Zot 
JIVE LYS EL 

VIYESA 


ALL RIGHT, 
DOCTOR.2'LL HAVE A 


MEANTIME, TAKE THESE 
SMELLING SALTS, T 
ALWAYS CARR'T 


ne FOOL! EMYOUR i 


THE DEVIL DO a 

YOU EXPLAIN 

THAT WHEN I CAN'T Jam 
COMMUNICATE 


WHEN SARAH-JANE SMITH 
RETURNS IN GREAT 


REALISED 
HE'S ARMED! I CAN ONLY 


HOPE HE ISN'T AS TRIGGER-)4 
HAPPY AS HE LOOKS! 


ANDING on one of the 
‘moons of the giant planet Gor- 


out to discover w' 
normal gravitational pull _ whi 
nearly wrecked the Tardis. A shi 


ithe wrong conclusions, and an ex- 
cited Sarah-Jane is so eager to tell 
her news that she doesn’t notice the 


, 
iN f gun he is holding 


a DOCTOR! 
THERE ARE STRANGE 


VEHICLES ALL ROUND, 
THE SHIP! fo 


SHE'S 
DISTRACTED 
HIM.I HAVE TO 


THE DOCTOR MUTTERS iN 
A STRANGE, GARGLING 


Me 
Nee WHAT WAS THAT 
ALL ABOUT ? 


THE EQUINAN SPFACEMASTER /S 
CAUGHT- UNAWARES.- .- WITH THE ALIEN DISARMED, THE DOC: 


Net ATTEMPTS COMMUNICATING BY 
S/GN-LANGUAGE .-- 


DO YOU 
THINK HE 
UNDERSTOOD, 
DOCTOR? 


DOESN'T SEEMTO BE 
GIVING US MUCH 
ENCOURAGEMENT. I'D 
TH TRY THI 
THE SPACEMASTER REACTS BETTER. ANOTHER ANGLE. 
BY MOVING TO A NEARBY 
PANEL, THEN... ¥ 


NWI 


A CLOSER PICTURE 'S ENOUGH 
TO DISPEL SARAH-JANE'S 
OPTIMISM... 


THEY LOOK 
PRETTY RUTHLESS, IN rahe aly 
MY OPINION / INTERESTING! IF 
I'M RIGHT, WE ARE 
ABOUT TO OVERCOME 
AT LEAST ONE 
PROBLEM! 


; NITOR!T 
AS THE MINUTES DRAG BY. SNe ROT 


CONGRATULATE YOU ON 
YOUR MASTERY OF OUR 
LANGUAGE, SPACEMASTER. 
BUT IT SEEMS TO ME 


WE'D BETTER FIND 
SOMEWHERE TO 
HIDE / 


OURSELVES IN 
THE CARGO. 


BE TAKEN.I OPT 
A FOR A PLACE IN 
THE SHIP. WHAT 


I AGREE. y 
LENGTHY EXPLANATIONS 
MUST COME LATER. 


BURN YOUR 
WAY THROUGH! WE 
HAVE WASTED ENOUGH 
TIME FINDING AN 
ENTRANCE! 


COME, LET 
SEE WHAT SPOILS 


us 
. WE SHARE. 


HAVE NO FEAR, 
My FRIEND. THEY WILL. 
RUE THIS DAY. SEE? THEY 
ARE NEARLY DONE, THEN 


NOTHING WILL, BRING) 
MY SHIP BACK. BUT 
AT LEAST WE CAN 


SOMEWHERE 
AMONG THE ENGINES 


SESS Sa sn 


fa A SEARING BEAM IS FIREC..- 
= SS < ‘ 


x 


HIPRPEN AMONG THE GIANT NUCLEAR 
MOTORS, THE DOCTOR, SARAH-JANE, 
AND THEIR NEW ALLY WATCH THE 


AM I GOING MAD — 
OR ARE WE ON A 
PLANET WITH NO 
APPARENT 
ATMOSPHERE, 
YET THINGS. 
STRANGE AS CAN LIVED 
IT MAY SEEM, SARAH-JANE, 
THE ANSWER HAS To BE 
YES. WHAT'S MORE, IT 
APPEARS To BE 


TO SEE THOSE 
PLUNDERERS WORK 


HOWEVER, AS THE RAIDING 
PARTY GETS CLEAR... 
Se 


INCINERATE 
@ THIS MISERABLE 
WRECK! IT OFFENDS 
MY EYE! 


BURN THE ACCURSED 
THING! WE PICKED UP THE. 
REST OF THE CREW 
BUT NOT THE 
SPACEMASTER! 


jan space transport 
helpless commander, 


ble cargo. But as 
last of their ill- 


{7 1F HE ESCAPED, AND IS 


a INSIDE THEE THERE'S NO WAY 
ANP WITHIN SECONDS..-Hf sTILL ON BOARD, HE MIGHT STRICKEN | THROUGH THOSE FLAMES! 
3 BE TEMPTED TO CALL SHIP: AND IF WE DID MANAGE 
UNWANTED ATTENTION. ; 
\ 4 i SOON BE 
TAKEN os 


ey ATE, SLEEG! 

W YOUR WISDOM 

1S PERFECT, AS, 
EVER / 


IN YOU GO, 


SPACEMASTER ROPPY LEALS THEM 
AWAY FROM THE EVER-APVANCING 
CURTAIN OF FLAME... 


ARE YOU SURE 
WE'RE DOING THE RIGHT. 
THING, DOCTOR? ey 


I DON'T 
THINK OUR 
FRIEND |S 
sTul 


SARAH-JANE I 
DO OR DIE, WITH 
NOTHING TO 
LOSE / 


GUESS, I'D SAY 
IT WAS THE SHIP'S 
FOOD STORAGE 
AREA AS WELL AS 
BEING THE LIQUID 
= Oxy GEN 
Quite PLANT. 
RIGHT, POCTOR. 
THE OXYGEN TANKS 
CREATE REFRIGERATION 
FOR FOOP. THIS CHAMBER 
IS ALSO FORTIFIED 
AGAINST METEOR 
PENETRATION 


—So IF WE 
CAN SURVIVE THE 
COLD UNTIL THE FLAMES 
DIE DOWN, WE MIGHT 
LIVE YET! a 


BUT IF WE OPEN a TUE DRAGS AGOMSINGLY (IN THE SUFFOCATINGLY 

THAT HATCH AGAIN 

TOO SOON, WE'LL . 
RY. M 


HAVE TO TAKE 
A CHANCE, ROPPY. " 
THESE HUMANS DON'T 
WITHSTAND COLD 
VERY WELL.SARAH- 
JANE IS NO 
EXCEPTION. 


MOVING IN HERE, WE'LL 
CERTAINLY SUFFER 
FROM EXPOSURE. 


— 
PZ SOMETIMES, 
SARAH-JANE,YOU SHOW 
RA 4 TOUCH OF SHEER 
GENIUS/ 
LITTLE BEST, 
DOCTOR! TI WISH I 
COULD GET USED 
TO WALKING AROUND 
OUT HERE WITHOUT 
A SPACESUIT. IT'S 
ENOUGH TRAIL TO UNCANNY! 
FOLLOW. BUT 
WE NEED 
TRANSPORT.’ 


THE WRECKERS' TRACKS LEAD THEM 
ACROSS A STRANGE WILDERNESS 


RATHER ANASTY FRIGHT : 


ON OUR WAY OVER 
DEAD RIGHT, DOCTOR, 


THOSE HIDEOUS 
MONSTERS! 


NOT ONLY HAVE 
WE MADE IT, BUT 
OUR MURDEROUS 
FRIENDS HAVE 


GET AFTER THEM! 

THEY HAVE To BE 

STOPPED AT ANY 
PRICE / 


SPACEMASTER ROPPY RECOGN/SES 
AN ANCIENT CRAFT MADE BY HIS 
OWN PEOPLE. AND... af 


IT'S IN 


Too! 


my THE ANSWER LIES 
BENEATH THE SURFACE- \ 
SOME SORT OF ORGANIC 


GROWTH THAT GENERATES, 
OXYGEN. 


IMPOSSIBLE 
OR NOT, WE HAVE TO 


ACCEPT THAT THE TRACKS 


HAVE LITERALLY 
VANISHED INTO 


JOURNEY COMES TO 
AN ABRUPT HALT, 
WAEN = 


Spacemaster Roppy, 
tor is pursuing the hos: 
that brought disaster to Roppy 
and nearly destroyed the Tai 
They hi eady discovered the 
planet somehow develops oxy: 


ONE IS AN 
EQUINE DOG-PROBABLY 
THE MISSING SPACEMASTER 
FROM OUR LATEST PREY. i 
BUT WHO ARE THE OTHERS? 


A REPORT IS PUT I DON'T RECOGNISE THE OF COURSE, 
70 HIS: SUPERIOR; | [ SPECIES, COULD BE SOMETHING FOOL! THEY'LL MAKE 
ANP SOON. TO DO_WITH THE TRACK THAT § ADDITIONAL SLAVES 
r e ESCAPED BEFORE WE : FOR OUR 
Sauda THE EQUINAN MASTERS / 


WHAT'S WRONG, 
DOCTOR ? COULD BE MY 
IMAGINATION, SARAH— 
JANE, BUT I GET THE 
DISTINCT FEELING OF 
BEING WATCHED. 


WE ONLY eg 
HAVE ONE CHOICE, 


ie SPACEMASTER.PERHAPS, 
| THE ONLY WAY TO FIND THEM, 


THE COMPANIONS FINP THEMSELVES 
PLUNGING POWNWARP: 


MEANWHILE, EVIDENCE OF THE SECRET TRAP” 


4S QUICKLY OBLITERATEP. 
os 


OF CIVILISATION , |S IT, 
DOCTOR ? 


SUCH ADVANCED SURFACE 
WEAPONS 


YOU MEAN 

SOMEONE ELSE IS 

ENCOURAGING THEM, 
DOCTOR 


THEM WITH 


MINVTES LATER, THE 
IMPRISONING NETS 
BEGIN TO MOVE. 


DID You 
UNDERSTAND 
THEIR TONGUE, 
» ROPPY ? 


é NO, DOCTOR. 
ff IT SEEMED A FAIRLY 

EJ PRIMITIVE AFFAIR. I THINK 
Beh I COULD GET TO GRIPS 


WITH IT IN TIME. 
TO ME/ PUT 


IT'S THE ONLY 
LOGICAL EXPLANATION, 
SARAH-JANE.THESE ARE A 
PRIMITIVE, WARLIKE PEOPLE 
WHO SHOULD BE AT THE 
BOW-AND-ARROW 
STAGES 


THE NETS ARE GUIPED INTO ANOTHER & 
TUNNEL, AWAY FROM THE OPEN 
CAVERN, WHERE -.- ‘3 


STOP 
HOVING, YOU 
BEAST! 


HE'S TRYING 
TO DIRECT US 
SOMEWHERE, SARAH- 
YANE—THOUGH I DON'T 
THINK IT WOULD TAKE 
MUCH TO MAKE HIM 
PULL THAT TRIGGER! 


THE DOCTOR HAS SOON INVESTIGATED EVERY 
SQUARE-METRE OF THEIR MISERABLE CELL, 
Rectud WHEN YOU SAY 
THIS PLACE # IT'S HOPELESS, 
1S HEWN OUT OF SOUP pocToR, THINGS 
ROCK! IF THERE “SA 
WAY OUT, IT WILL TAKE 
AN EARTHQUAKE TO 
FIND IT? 


NOT EXACTLY 
BLESSED WITH THE 
BEST OF MANNERS, 


AMMINT ARE THEY; DOCTOR? 


SEEMS WE HAVE 
ARRIVED. 


HMMS 
PRIMITIVE, 
BUT IT 


AN \ 


| oJ I JUST WISH 
- I COULP THINK OF A 
SINGLE DETAIL THAT 
| COULD GiVE US HOPE, all) y 


THE TROUBLE WITH 

YOU, SARAH-JANE IS THAT YOU 

ALWAYS JUMP TO THE OBVIOUS 

THOSE ODD LITTLE CONCLUSION.LET'S HOPE OUR 
CREATURES WE IT COULD VAILERS DO, TOO! 

SAW ON THE BE THE ANSWER a 
SURFACE! WE'RE LOOKING 
FOR. 


HOW ? 
YOU'RE NOT 
SUGGESTING THAT 
WE MINIATURISE 
OURSELVES AND 
CRAWL OUT THROUGH 
ONE, DOCTOR? 


THE UPPER 


WALL IS ABSOLUTELY 
RIDPLED WITH THEIR 
HOLES. 


ANE, SOME TIME LATER, WHEN 
FOOL /S BROUGHT TO THE CEl 4 
] I KNOW THE DOCTOR 
H| TOLD ME TO STAY OUT 
OF THE WAY, BUT I'M SURE 
HE HASN'T SPOTTED THAT 
BRUTE RECOVERING 


THEY'VE 
ESCAPED! 
H 2 
HN iii ; BEHIND HIM! 


SOOM, ALL 7HE YOU MUST PERSUADE YOUR 
EN TO STAY PUT, ROPPY. WE 


A 
PRISONERS ARE Mi 
= RELEASE! WOULPN'T STAND A CHANCE 
ep \ IN THE KRYLLIAN CITY / 


Vy 


YOU'RE RIGHT, 
DOCTOR. THEY'RE 
ARMED AND OUTNUMBER 
SS) US.BUT DO YOU HAVE 


aN 

YOU KNOW THE KRYLLIANS. MINUTES LATER, THE POCTOR 
SELL THE PRISONERS AS SLAVES. ISTEALS THROUGH THE 
THAT MEANS A SPACE SHIP IS KRYLLIAN STREETS. 

IMMINENT. SOMEONE HAS TO 

GO INTO THE CITY 
ALONE. 
NO 
GUESSES 
FOR WHO 


GETS THAT 


JOB! : 
Ai CAN I GET IN 
; } > 
: 3 Lh NPETECTED ? Ma 7= KRYLLIAN LEADER, GENERAL 
} 7 a a  VARIFEA, (S INFORMED OF THE 
d P Nek + BESZACE CRAFT'S ARRIVAL 


AA 
JOR! IT 1S GOOP. THEY WILL 
BE WELL PLEASED 
B WITH OUR CATCH. 
MAKE PREPARATIONS 
TO ENTERTAIN 
THEM! 


MEANWHILE; ON THE SURFACE ABOVE, 
CLOSE TO. THE HIDDEN UNDERGROUND 


ic/7 Y. 


CONFIRMS THE DOCTOR'S 


FURTHER INVESTIGATION \ggam 
The 
SUSPICIONS, WHEN ...~ 7 


S7/LL AT LIBERTY INSIDE THE GENERAL'S 
PALACE, THE DOCTOR HAS DISCOVERED THE 
CONTROL CENTRE OF H/S WRECKING 


OPERATION . 


I FANCY 
I HAVE A NOTION AS 
TO WHO THE REAL 
VILLAINS ARE. I 
RECOGNISE THE 
WITHERED HAND THAT 
DESIGNED THIS LOT/ 


8 palace. 
Undetected, he discovers the contro! 


Centre which traps pas: 
ships, and the solution 
Supplies the primiti 

is confirmed when 1 

the Gener: 
arrived guests 


THAT IS 
GOOD. THE 
MINERALS WILL 
BE LOADED AT 
ONCE.THE SLAVES 


NOT. THEY'RE 
PRETTY PRIMITIVE 


entertaining newly- 


I TRUST YOU HAVE 
RICH PICKINGS FOR 
US, GENERAL ?_ 


I HAVE 
INDEED, VOGAN 


COME, FRIENDS, 
WE HAVE MUCH TO Do. 


ra 


mM 
Mh 


THE POCTOR TELLS WHAT HE 
HAS DISCOVERED. ROPPY 
TRANSLATES TO THE OTHERS. 


THE ONLY WAT 
WE CAN TAKE THAT SHIP 
IS TO GET ABOARD AS IF WE J 
ARE STILL UNDER KRYLLIAN. 
CONTROL - 3 


WE HAVE CERTAIN PROBLEMS 
THAT MUST BE ANSWERED IF 
WE ARE TO KEEP OUR SKINS.’ J 


FIND ME 


SOMEONE WHO 
SPEAKS THEIR TONGUE, 


GUARDS WILL 
HAVE TO 

CO-OPERATE, 
AND THAT'S 


CREATURES - THET 
SHOULD BE 

SUSCEPTIBLE TO 
SUGGESTION, 


ROPPY.I NEED TO GET 
BUSY RIGHT 
AWAY / 


YOU MEAN 
HYPNOTISM 2 


THE GENERAL WANTS THE ¥ 
PRISONERS DELIVERED TO 
THE VOGAN SPACE SHIP/ 


YOU WILL 
OBEY ME. DO YOU 
UNDERSTAND? 


TELL HIM TO 
PREPARE THE PRISONERS 
FOR DISPATCH AS THE 

fF GENERAL WOULD EXPECT. 


GENERAUS MESSENGER 
DOESN'T SUSPECT 
ANYTHING. 


AND BEFORE LONG 


DON'T LET 
THEM GET 
Awar / 


WE MUST 
DESTROY THE 


GENERALS VOGAN \\ THE SURFACE 


EQUIPMENT OF 
OTHER SPACE SHIPS 
WILL SUFFER THE 
FATE OF YOUR. 
OWN. 


BUT UNKNOWN TO 


IT SEEMS TO 


NOT ONLY THAT, eg 
THE TARDIS 1S OUT THERE ON 
SOMEWHERE. 


THE DOCTOR, THE 


STRANGE BEHAVIOUR OF ONE OFTHE] 
PRISON PERSONNEL HAS ALREADY 
BEEN REPORTED TO THE GENERAL... 


IMUST OBEY 
THE PRISONERS... 
‘YOU ARE NOT MY 

MASTER... 


WHAT'S WRONG Wa 
WITH THE FOOL? I'LL 
SHAKE HIM FROM 

HIS MADNESS ! 


17-1S$ SOME TIME LATER THAT THE 
PRISONERS ARE TRANSPORTED TO 
THE WAITING VOGAN SHIP. . 


IMMEDIATELY 
WE'RE INSIDE 
THE SHIP WE 
MUST MOVE. IF 
THE VOGANS 
ARE ALLOWED 
TIME TO FIGHT 
BACK, WE'RE 


IN MINUTES , THE | 
VOGAN SHIP 1S 
TAKEN. 


THIS SHIP, 
ROPPY > 


ar *_ 


oo 
LS Misa 


DON'T WORRY, 


DOCTOR. WE ARE 


READY / 


ALN) 


: J 


\e 
NY 


wy 


HAVE NO. 


FEAR FOR US, 
DOCTOR.I'M MORE 
WORRIED ABOUT YOURSELF 
AND SARAH-JANE / 


» NN 
HIPDEN ABOARD THE RETURNING TRANSPORT, THE 
2POCTOR ANP SARAH-JANE CATCH A GLIMPSE OF 
ROPPYS PERFECT LIFT-OFF ..- 


iS 


THEY'RE CLEAR! 
IF WE'RE TO SUCCEED, 
THE GENERAL MUSTN'T 
& SUSPECT ANYTHING FOR 
ANOTHER HOUR OR 
MORE. 


I MUST OBEY 
THE PRISONERS... 
OU ARE NOT MY 

MASTER ! 


ISMELL 


CONTACT THE VOGAN 
SHIP /IF IT ISN'T OUT OF 
OUR _FORCE-FIELD, 

BRING IT BACK! 


SO,MY FEARS ARE 
FOUNDED. WHAT RANGE 
IS THE SHIP? 


THE VOGAN 
SHIP DOES NOT 
RESPOND, 
GENERAL! 


NA 
\ \ . A 


in ‘The Wreckers!’ 


lad ‘Spacemaster Roppy blasts 
off with the freed prisoners in 
‘the Voyan space ship, the Doctor and 
Sarah-Jane return to the Kryllian city 
in an attempt to sabotage the force- 
field equipment that menaces the 


‘space around the Kryllian planet. As 
not know that 


discovered one 
‘of the hypnotised jailers. Marita 
‘suspects the worst, and... 


OUT ON THE SURFACE, 
ALARGE, HIDDEN bs 
OPENS - 5 = 

sft : 


TWO-POINT-ONE- 

FIVE DELIGARS, 
AND STILL 

ACCELERATING. 


BUT JUST 
WITHIN OUR, 


ms 
NO GOOD, 
SIR. WE'RE 


SUCCESSFULLY 
AVOIDING THE 
GENERAL'S PATROLS, 
THE DOCTOR AND 
SARAH-JANE FIND 
THEIR WAY TO THE 
FORCE -FIELD 
CONTROL CENTRE... 


~——* IN THAT CASE, 
OUR ONLY HOPE IS THE 
DOCTOR AND SARAH-JANE/ 


f/ AND THEY'RE 
TRYING TO STOP 
THE VOGAN SHIP? 


WE NEED TO FIND THE } 
POWER PLANT, AND 


ANP IN SPACE, THE ESCAPING SHIP IS 
BOMBARDED BY THE INVISIBLE, 
MAGNETIC FORCE-FIELD. «- 


LOSING SPEED, 
SPACEMASTER J 
ONLY MEAN ONE 
THING, THE KRYLLIANS 
ARE ON TO US. 
APPLY MAXIMUM 
Boos’ 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENING ? 
WHY ALL THE 
EXCITEMENT ?, 


7 I SHOULD 
IMAGINE THE 


ONE OF OUR 
MESMERISED 
JAILERS! 


SEEM TO BE JUST AS 
VULNERABLE FROM 
BEHIND AS ANY HUMAN. 


FORTUNATELY 
FOR US, MY GIRL, 
{ IT'S WORKING AT 
IF YOU HAVE é FULL BLAST. IF I 
NO EXPLOSIVES, f CAN FIND THE 
HOW CAN YOU 
TACKLE IT? 


ABOVE THE 
UNPERGROUND 
RUSHING TO GET CLEAR, THE COTY A RACE FOR 


DOCTOR AND SARAH~JANE SURVIVAL BEGINS... 


SREY ATS 5S 
"UN INTO TROUBLE «+= 
AND IN THE KRYLLIAN CONTROL CENTRE. be 
\ 
4 (LB Pe IN THE WORDS 
OF ONE OF THOSE TERRIBLE 
“(( AMERICAN MOVIES ‘LET'S 


GET OUTTA HERE!” I NEVER 
™ aw” THOUGHT WE'D GET 


; > | |_[ THIS FAR! LUCKILY, THIS 
WELL,IM VEHICLE SEEMS To BE 
a CERTAINLY NOT AS FAST AS THEIRS, 


ARGUING WITH YOU, DOCTOR! 


AND THE DEAR 
OLD TARDIS IS JUST 
HEAD, IF I'M NOT 

MISTAKEN ! 


. AND BY THE TIME GENERAL 
WASTE! SOMEHOW,I HARIFFA ENCIRCLES H/S 
DON'T THINK THE GENERAL i 
WILL BE ALL THAT 
PLEASED WITH OUR 


—s 


SOMEWHERE OUT IN SPACE... 
aa 
THAT'S 
AN IMPRESSIVE J 
SIGHT! THE EQUINAN 
be ( BATTLE FLEET ON ITS 


WAY TO DEAL WITH THE 
KRYLLIANS ONCE P EARTH-FOR SOME PEACI 
AND FOR ALL/ —_,_ AND QUIET/ 


Plunging through deep space, | 
the Earth ship “Starmaker” 
runs into a battering meteorite 


Vo, WERE 

(| OFF COURSE 
LAPTA, 
7 


PICK 
SST PLANE TAP 
(AMD MAKE LANDFALL L 


ANDROD 
P] SKU CANOE , 
MA ACVOCL E ANP 
FARE PRYSOVERS! } 


The Daleks have bom- 
barded the earth ship 
“Starmaker" with meteor- 
ites—forcing it down 
towards Skaro . .. 
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MEAN WHILE, 
HAS TOUCHED 


PART OF ANOTHER 
CNWERSE 7UOPEN 


70 8, QUE TO 
SEVOMRVE, FHS 
@LIND —- SPOT 


AS WORK PROGRESSES... 


FOTPRNTS | 
TuUST STOP, (7's 
WPOSSIBLE ! 


20 _FHEV CALL 
THEMBELVES >. 


BRANT. 
ALOT ALIA 
SOMEHOW. 


“Starmaker"—a passengerrocket—has crash landed o: 
Skaro . . . and the Daleks have taken two prisoners . . . 
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EPISODE 3 


by 
Mervyn Haisman 
and Henry Lincoin 


directed by 
Douglas Camfield 
transmitted 

17th February 1968 


Caught in the path of the 
rapidly advancing ‘fungus’ 
Jamie and Evans panic. 
Through the eerie glare the 
two men discern the huge 
figure of a Yeti carrying a 
control pyramid. Evans 
succeeds in shooting the 
glass structure — but to 
their dismay its destruction 
has no effect. 


Elsewhere in the tunnels the 
Doctor is hiding with the sol- 
dier who had earlier been 
stalking Victoria. On recog- 
nising the nervous girl’s 
voice calling out, the Doctor 
emerges from the shadows 
to greet his companion. 


Victoria relays her belief 
that the Professor thinks 
the Doctor is connected 
with the Yeti’s reappear- 
ance. After enquiring about 
Travers and his daughter, 
the soldier takes them to 
the Goodge Street fortress. 


Anne Travers reports to 
Captain Knight that the whole 
of the Circle Line has fallen 
prey to the creeping fungus. 
The beleaguered humans 
are now completely hemmed 
in. “Not very healthy is it?” 
quips the Captain. 


Knight is informed of the 
arrival of Victoria, the 
Doctor and a Colonel — all 
of whom are under guard 
in the common room. As 
he leaves to question them 
Weams asks Arnold if he 
knows what's going on. 
Both are left mystified. 


e Doctor e 
recent absence to a con- 
cerned Victoria by telling 
her that he was knocked 
out by the contained explo- 
sion from the crates. 
Seeing the Yeti confirmed 
his suspicions about the 
presence of the Great 
Intelligence . . . 


He is less able to answer 
Victoria's questions about 
the origins of the mysteri- 
ous Colonel. He explains 
that he was making his 
way back to meet her 
when the soldier appeared 
from nowhere. 


Corporal Blake stands 
guard in the common 
room, gun held cautiously 
aloft. As Knight enters, the 
Colonel introduces himself 
as Lethbridge-Stewart. He 
tells the Captain that he is 
taking over Pemberton’s 
position as commanding 
officer. 


Lethbridge-Stewart 
responds to Knight's 
understandable suspicions 
by producing a set of 
authorising papers. He tells 
Knight that he is the sole 
survivor of the party 
ambushed at Holborn, and 
seems surprised to learn 
that Driver Evans also 
escaped. 


He explains he discovered 
the Doctor while wandering 
in the tunnels. Happy that 
the Professor has already 
vouched for the stranger, 
Knight agrees with Leth- 
bridge-Stewart that he 
seems to know more about 
the Doctor than his new 
commanding officer. 


The arrival of Professor 
Travers triggers a warm 
reunion with the Doctor. 
The Professor can scarcely 
be bothered to answer his 
new commanding officer's 
questions before he bun- 
dies the Doctor and Vic- 
toria off to his laboratory. 


“It would seem,” Leth- 
bridge-Stewart notes sar- 
castically, “that the Prof- 
essor’s in charge here, 
Captain.” 

Knight is unrepentant: “He 
does have a job to do, sir. | 
think it's best to let him get 
on with it. Don't you?” 


The Professor hotly denies 
he thought the Doctor was 
implicated with the Intell- 
igence. Anne confirms that 
Victoria simply overheard 
idle chatter — although they 
agree the Doctor was 
brought to Earth. But why? 


i a 


Wandering along the 
Central Line, Jamie and 
Evans reach St. Pauls after 
narrowly escaping the Yeti 
and their fungus. Despite 
Jamie's protestations that 
they haven't got time to 
stop, Evans extricates a 
bar of chocolate from a 
platform machine. 


As Sergeant Arnold att- 
empts to illustrate the 
extent of their predicament, 
Chorley desperately sug- 
gests viable escape routes 
on different underground 
lines — essentially by trav- 
elling under the fungus. 


Arnold reminds him that 
two people have already 
died trying that. To their 
cost they've discovered the 
influence of the fungus 
spreads through the earth. 


Chorley becomes increas- 
ingly agitated, protesting 
that the world must get to 
hear his reports of the 
struggle. When Arnold 
mentions a route to the 
surface Chorley, clutching 
at straws, rushes off to 
attempt his getaway. 


“He’s a nutter!” scoffs 
Weams after Chorley’s 
departure. “You're telling 
me,” agrees Sergeant 
Arnold, lamenting that the 
cowardly journalist can’t 
even remember his rank. 


The Professor concedes 
that his own curiosity was 
responsible for the return 
of the Intelligence. On 
leaving Tibet he brought 
with him various relics, 
including broken Yeti and 
pieces of control spheres. 


To the Doctor's dismay, 
Travers tells him that one 
of the control spheres was 
intact. After years of fruit- 
less experimentation the 
sphere suddenly vanished. 
Coupled with a fully func- 
tioning Yeti this gave the 
Intelligence the means to 
return. 


Captain Knight interrupts 
their conversation to inform 
them that Colonel Leth- 
bridge-Stewart is holding a 
briefing. “We're not in the 
army yet, Captain,” res- 
pence Anne before they 

erd into the common 
room. 


Evans and Jamie are con- 
tinuing their journey along 
the Central Line when the 
Welshman announces his 
intention to get out at the 
next station — Chancery 
Lane. 


Jamie is incredulous that 
the soldier really intends to 
desert his comrades. “All 
you want to do is save your 
own skin,” he tells him. 

“It's the only one I've got!” 
Evans cheerfully responds. 


As the soldier resolutely 
marches ahead he calls 
back to a hesitant Jamie. 
“You've got to take care of 
number one in this world!” 


Captain Knight and Col- 
onel Lethbridge-Stewart’s 
briefing takes the form of a 
slide show. The Doctor 
asks if the illustrated fog is 
poisonous. Knight replies 
that it just seems to swal- 
low people up forever. 


Despite interruptions from 
Lethbridge-Stewart, Knight 
continues with the story of 
the invasion by showing a 
slide of a Yeti. The Doctor 
notes that the monsters 
have changed in appear- 
ance since he and Travers 
first encountered them. 


The Doctor's queries about 
the effectiveness of the 
fog-combating tactics is 
met with a negative res- 
ponse. Lethbridge-Stewart 
tells the Doctor they are 
desperate for answers. “If 
you fail, London’s finished 
— England itself, perhaps.” 


Anne says that she and 
her father are attempting to 
jam transmissions to the 
Yeti. Knight points out that 
their major problem is one 
of communication — the fog 
absorbs radio waves and 
cables are always des- 
troyed by the Yeti. 


Chorley bursts in and sug- 
gests they are air-lifted 
from the surface by heli- 
copter. “And how do you 
imagine they would find us 
in that mist?” enquires the 
Colonel sarcastically. After 
a brief confrontation Chor- 
ley storms out, indignant. 


Chorley asks Weams for 
advice while plotting his 
one-man evacuation. Look- 
ing for a tall building above 
mist-level he asks Weams 
to point out the location of 
the Post Office Tower. As 
he does so the soldier 
realises with horror that the 
fungus is again advancing. 


Jamie becomes aware of 
footsteps behind him and 
takes cover in an alcove. 
As the footsteps get nearer 
he jumps from the shad- 
ows, prepared to attack his 
potential assailant. 


His ‘assailant’ turns out to 
be Driver Evans, who ini- 
tially claims to have had a 
change of heart about 
deserting his mates. The 
truth eventually emerges — 
the station gates were 
locked, preventing his es- 
cape to the surface. They 
continue their journey. 


Lethbridge-Stewart ob- 
serves that Queensway, 
Lancaster Gate, Strand 
and Chancery Lane have 
fallen in the last half-hour. 
The fungus is consuming 
the Central and Northern 
Lines and the Professor 
hypothesises they have a 
few hours left at the most. 


In an attempt to occupy the 
increasingly agitated Chor- 
ley, Lethbridge-Stewart 
imposes on him the duties 
of official ‘Liaison Officer’. 
Corporal Blake is assigned 
to provide their new ‘co- 
ordinator’ with everything 
he requires. 


Lethbridge-Stewart asks 
the Doctor for suggestions. 
He recommends winning 
more time by sealing the 
tunnels around them with 
time-triggered explosives. 
Knight sends Arnold to pro- 
cure a baggage trolley on 
which the explosives can 
be mounted. 


The Doctor explains his 
plan to trigger an explosion 
while the trolley is moving, 
thereby getting round the 
problem of the Yeti sabo- 
taging the detonation 
cable. While Lethbridge- 
Stewart leaves to look 
around, the Doctor and 
Travers get to work. 


Meanwhile, an unseen 
saboteur surreptitiously 
unlocks the clamps on the 
door leading to the tunnels 
outside... 


See eer eT ne 


Noticing the effect the 
Professor's Yeti models 
have had on her, Anne 
asks Victoria if she’s seen 
them before. She replies 
that in Tibet, the Intell- 
igence used them to guide 
the robot Yeti. 


The Doctor arrives, and 
immediately recognises the 
models. Picking one up he 
is relieved to hear it 
doesn't work . . . 


. .. but is nevertheless 
concerned to discover that 
one of the remaining three 
has gone missing. 


Elsewhere, the unseen 
saboteur places a padlock 
and the missing Yeti model 
on the floor. 


It soon begins emitting a 
familiar rhythmic bleeping 
sound. 


In the tunnels a Yeti sud- 
denly springs to life. The 
giant emits a high-pitched 
rhythmic bleeping — as if in 
response .. . 


Travers delivers the timing 
and detonation device to 
the Doctor, much to 
Victoria's dismay. The girl 
fears the explosion will 
leave Jamie stranded. 
“Don't you see? He'll be 
trapped!” 


Meanwhile, the Yeti is still 
responding to the model's 
homing signal and enters 
the fortress’s open door. 


The Doctor explains to 
Captain Knight that, once 
primed, the explosives will 
detonate in sixty seconds. 
Anything attempting to 
obstruct the trolley’s path 
will instantly detonate the 
explosives. Arnold informs 
them that the main door 
has been found open. 


Corporal Blake then 
reports discovering the 
padlock from the explo- 
sives store — with the Yeti 
model lying beside it. He 
didn't look inside the store, 
but left Lane on guard. 


The Doctor hurriedly 
spearheads an investiga- 
tion of the explosives store. 
“Do you think there is 
something in there?” 
enquires Knight. “There's 
only one way of finding 
out,” the Doctor grimly 
replies. 


He tentatively swings the 
door open to reveal a room 
full of pulsating, seething 
fungus. As he slams the 
door shut realisation 
dawns that a valuable line 
of defence has been 
denied. 


The Professor and his 
daughter try to reassure 
the tearful Victoria that 
Jamie will be all right. “With 
Anne's technical knowl- 
edge and the Doctor and |, 
the Intelligence won't stand 
a chance.” 


The Doctor tries to per- 
suade Lethbridge-Stewart 
that he’d be wasting his 
time attempting to retrieve 
the explosives at Holborn. 
The Colonel nevertheless 
sends Captain Knight and 
a squad of men ahead, 
while he and Arnold pre- 
pare to follow them. 


The Doctor isn’t reassured 
by Lethbridge-Stewart's 
suggestion that four men 
will remain. “Someone 
here is in league with the 
Yeti — maybe even control- 
ling them.” 


The Colonel seems scepti- 
cal. “Me perhaps? Or 
maybe even you.” 


s hil 
how they arrived in Covent 
Garden, Chorley is hopeful 
about the opportunity the 
TARDIS_ presents for 
escape. On hearing of the 
tunnel’s imminent destruc- 
tion he flees, locking 
Victoria and the newly- 
arrived Doctor in the room. 


Passing the escaping 
Chorley, Jamie and Evans 
hear the Doctor and 
Victoria hammering on the 
door. Jamie bursts in, liber- 
ating his grateful friends. 


Hearing a scream, the 
Professor asks Anne to 
stay behind while he inves- 
tigates. The Professor is 
horrified to discover the 
body of Weams. 


“Good Lord!” the Professor 
exclaims, discovering the 
missing Yeti model next to 
the corpse. 


Alerted to a sound behind 
him, Travers turns around. 
Screaming in terror he 
draws back as the huge 
form of a Yeti strikes out ... 


Doctor Who Magazine 
Issue 212, on sale 14th 
April, premieres over 
sixty previously unpub- 
lished photographs from 
the missing fourth 
episode of this classic 
Season Five serial. 


Episode 4 sees the 
TARDIS in peril, the 
Yeti taking the battle to 
the streets of Covent 
Garden Market and the 
horrific transformation of 
Professor Travers .. . 


Compiled by Marcus Hearn 


Passengers aboard a damaged | 
space-ship forced to land on | 
Skaro, Jennie and Tom have 
made a desperate bid to escape 


from the Daleks... 
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A crash-landed space ship on Skaro is 
unaware of impending Dalek attack. | 
Captain Fleet and two young passengers | 
are trying to escape their captors and give 
warning... 
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Survivors of a space 
ship brought down on 
Skaro, Captain Fleet, 
Jennie and Tom make 
their final escape bid . . . 


SILENTLY, THE DALEK 
SPACESHIP LEAVES. 
SKARO UNNOTICED... 


a on “i 
AES pke. Me Ter Re ip 
COME ON, . (Ee THEY Aor Hz 
VAQAES TH MEV GOT A 4 = (EFE THE \ 
= ! Z é: LANGE TE \ 


Te tL 
Sri 
UD 
ee EEA 
LT be tt | LI 
er 


(22 ESS 
ae Ba 
ar Eee 
za 
Ga 
Gi & 
i 
Eas 
mm” e 
ww = 


Yo 


sod. 
] DESTRUCTION RAINS 
| DOWN ON ZEG, BUT... 


hy are you asking me all 
these questions about the 
Daleks?” The normally 
genial, moustached face of Alan Fennell 
was clouded with suspicion. Mind you, 
the legendary editor of Thunderbirds, 
Stingray, Captain Scarlet and (most 
notably) TV Century 21, had a point: 
this was supposed to be an interview 
about the resurrected Gerry Anderson 
creations. Mollified by my hasty expla- 
nation, the famous moustache growled 
an “I hope they’re paying royalties” 
before breaking into a hearty laugh. 
The exact details of how Fennell, the 
point-man for Gerry Anderson’s inva- 
sion of comics in both the Sixties and 
the Nineties as well as a scripter for 
many of the television episodes, came 
to bag his greatest telly sci-fi rivals for 
TV Century 21 are lost in the, er, mists 
of time. “It’s difficult to remember now. 
I think it was suggested to me — I had 
associations with Terry Nation through 
sharing the same film-writing agent. 
Terry owned the Dalek element of 


because I wanted to do it in the first 
place. I spent a lot of time with David 
Whitaker the writer - he was a close 
friend of Terry’s and worked on the 
Doctor Who scripts with Terry. I was 
always doing it after work in his mews 
flat and I was always late home!” Once 
the strip was up and running, however 
— “David then took over. All plots as 
always are put through the editor any- 
way for approval so there was probably 
some input but I can’t remember 
what.” 

The strip was a success: popular 
with the readers, it ran in TV Century 
21 for the first 104 issues, only to be 
squeezed out to make way for another 
Anderson strip, Zero-X. Fennell is sure 
it was the right decision: “It had run 
its course. They had reached an end of 
anything more you could say about 
them, apart from conquering other 
forces and worlds. Like everything, it 
had a fashion and it went out of fash- 
ion a bit. But for its time it was a good 
strip.” 


Doctor Who and 
the approach came 
from him through 
the agent because 
they both thought 
it was a good idea.” 
The editor 
thought so too: not 
only were the 
Daleks at the 
height of their 
popularity, but 
they would add 
something differ- 
ent to TV Century 
2ESae Miser 
Anderson-related 
strips and “fun- 
nies”. The good 
Doctor himself 
however was 
excluded from the 
deal “because of 
copyright 
reasons - 
I think 
Doctor 
Who was already running 
in TV Comic. We didn’t 
want to use him anyway 
because it was the 
Daleks’ story.” 
Fennell’s involve- 
ment with the new 
strip went beyond 
the purely editori- 
al. “I outlined 
probably the 
first two or 
three sto- 
ries which 
were basi- 
cally 
how it all 
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AFTER NARROWLY ESCAPING 
FROM THE BIZARRE “FUNHOUS 
THE DOCTOR AND FROBISHER 


DISCOVER THAT THE ORDEAL 
HAS TAKEN ITS TOLL ON THE 


TARDIS. 
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it HERE, YOU KNOW. 


THERE'S A VEHICLE PARK 


NOT Five MINUTES 
FIOM HERE. 


C'MON | 
Doctoe . THEzE's 
GOING TO BE 

TROUBLE. 


EXPLAIN To 
THE OFFICER. 'M. 
GOING TO CALL FoR 
A REPAIZ TRUCK... 
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INVENTED THE 
BATTLE SUIT... 


“AND THERE WAS NO STOPPING THEM. & 

<a] THEY SWEPT THROUGH FIVE STAR 
SYSTEMS IN UNDER A YEAR, IMPROVING 
FHEIZ SUITS, MAKING THEM STRONGER, 
FASTER. THEY FITTED MORE AND MORE 
SOLID STATE CIRCUITRY UNTIL THE SUITS 
COULD ALMOST THINK FOR THEMSELVES” 
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Be HUMANS INSIDE BEC 
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THE SKELETOID BECAME THE 
LEAST IMPORTANT COMPONENT. 
THE MACHINE HAD TAKEN OVER.” 
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“THE NON- HUMANOID RACES THE SKELETOIDS 
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WITH CASUAL EFFICIENCY. DALEKS...” 
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LM... BY MY APPEARANCE, SIR. | WAS Bo AM"? 
PROFESSOR OF PHENOMENOLOGY aT ] 6 4 
KALTARZ TECH FOR TEN YEARS. > 


° 
ue > 2 i 
FE, 

EN y A : My 
ae By Awad : 
ay, <s S|) } 
\ We 2 
g WELL, THAT'S 
aT | ; } SV) OVERSIMPLIEYING 
q \ IT. | EXTENDED 
\ PHENOMENOLOGY TO 
\ ALL INEXPLICABLE 
\ 7 | PHENOMENA — FROM 
i y A PSYCHOKINETICS, 


THROUGH TELEPATHY 
TO DOWSING. 


B Veaeeyemee OH, POLITICS. 
SO WHY DID INTER DEPARTMENTAL 
You LEAVE? BACKSTABBING. 


N'VE ACHIEVED 
MORE IN THE LAST TWO 
YEARS ON MY OWN THAN 


ALL | NEED TO DO Is THINK 
= AND I CAN MAKE ANYTHING DO 


| DID IN THE PREVIOUS esttten ANYTHING. IT'S QUITE A BREAK- 
re THROUGH AND I'M suRE THE 
, ina SUMMIT MEETING WILL BE 


ro . ‘\ INTERESTED, 
eck qi 


IT'S HAZD TO EXPLAIN IN a q 


WORDS. | COULD TEACH You, 
BUT | HAVE To GET ALONG 
TO THE SUMMIT ON ANKARA. 


WELL, WE COLD 
GIVE YOU A LIFT, MY I 
CRAFT IS RIGHT OUTSIDE. ‘ 
| JUST HAVE TO STOP OFF 


AT EARTH IN THE SOL 
SYSTEM FIRST. 


~ 
—— 


ee JUST CALL A TIME LORD! THEY 
AME Doctor. OF BY COULD PROBABLY LISE YOU 
THAT'S _A AT ANKARA, TOO. I'M 
VERY GENEROUS | PROFESSOR BORG, THOLIGH 
OFFER, MR..-E2 


THESE DAYS | GO UNDER 
: 
a 
5 Mes 


THE NAME OF KANE. 


DOCTOR, THAT CoP 

SAYS THAT IF THE TOW- 

TRUCK DOESN'T SHOW 

SOON... WHO'S THIS 7 

BOY! HE COULD USE 
A BATHS 


f LET'S SEE IF 
THE PROFESSOR 
CAN HELP ME GET 


TARDIS LIP ON 
FEET. 53 


THIS |S KANE. 
HE'S A PROFESSOR, 
AND WE'RE GIVING 
HIM A LIFT. 


H'MM.. DO THE SPATIAL 
AND TEMPORAL SYSTEMS WORK 
INDEPENDENTLY 7 WE'LL ONLY 
NEED TO TRAVEL IN THE SPATIAL 
WA OIMENSION ON THIS TRIP. 


| SEE WHAT YOU MEAN. 
EPLACE THE FAULTY SPATIAL FROBISHER WAS 


RIGHT ABOUT THAT BATH > 


EA SOAK? 
HE'LL soeT You 
OUT SOME CLEAN 
CLOTHES... 


STRANDED IN SPACE ¥ 
WITH A MUTUAL 
APPRECIATION 

SOCIETY. 


+++WHILE | LAY 
IN A COURSE FoR NEW 
YORK _IN THE GOOD OLD 
U.S. OF A. 


NEW YORK, 1985 


“ : THAT a a 
SINKS ITL 0M : | WELL, Doctor? 
f FINISHED f Ger YourseLe clog | WHADDYA THINK 


ANOTHER SKIVVY. )} 
| QUITS 


4 or 
a 
we 

i 


4 i 
yg AT ER sa 


BL 7 
NEIGHBOUIEHOOD. 


7 HEY, YOu 
fe THINK SUPERMAN'LL 
Ours 


HOW ABOUT A BETTER X% gg# 
, 00C 7 


LYS LOOK A 
LITTLE LINFRIENDLY... 


MF SAY, vedic, 
N A TALKIN’. JW Hh 
PENGUIN .” 


a al 


| THOUGHT_| . 7 
HEARD THE TAROIS. : HEY! ow!, 
ULD IT BET curt IT our! 
_ HEE 


OUR FRIENDS 
SEEM TT e 
DEPARTING! J 


COMFORTABLE 
THIS TIMES® 


oi 
* SEE DOCTOR WHO : : IM | WEXT: ABEL'S THE NAME, 
_ MAGAZINE 102. 3 P l / ALCHEMY'S THE GAMES 'H 


ay Ee a 


. | 
= - } 
- —— 7 ° » Miibe\ % 
f a wy 4 2 2 , - 
ia 5 3 < — 
—S s 


1 
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Jon Pertwee alias (‘The Dector’) 


The face of the mysterious ‘ Doctor ' doubles as that of one of radio 
and TV’s most experienced actors. Somehow, Jon Pertwee’s radio 
work, in such ever-popular series as ‘ The Navy Lark ‘ have combined 
with a talent for more serious acting. Today's Doctor is thus 

serious and fun-loving, with an interest in all kinds of mechanical 
things. The ‘ Jon Pertwee ' side of ' The Doctor ‘ also maintains a keen 
interest in diving and water skiing—Handy pursuits for getting 

out of scrapes with Cybermen and Daleks. 


VAN Hour LATER...) WHERE IN DICKENS 
AM |? LOOKS LIKE 
I'VE MATERIALISED IN 
SOME KIND OF 
MUSEUM. 
y 


uoij9e 10} Jaded SAIsnjaxd S.A] Ul S28l10}S 
iNOILIV IA2NNVH)—11V 


Al doy °° * Savor pue yyws sey — suapensiadg ay 
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iNOILJIV AL— 


PAPERS? 
1 Gf 
UNDERSTAND. 


SOME MINUTES LATER, THE DOCTOR LEARNS: 
WOULD YOU MIND THE AWFUL TRUTH... 


TELLING ME WHERE yy 
YOU'RE TAKING ME? _/ 


“SILENCE! you 
CAN TALK AS 


EAD - 
QUARTERS! 


THEY CALL ME WE HAVE WAYS } VERY WELL,LOOSEN 

THE DOCTOR... OF MAKING . HIS TONGUE. 
THAT'S ALL YOU YOU TALK! 
NEED TO KNOW, 


MY DEAR 
CHAR CALM 
DOWN -OR 
bf YOU'LL BE GIVING 
YOURSELF FOR EVASIVE 
A SEIZURE. ACTION... 


AN BEFORE A 7 F 
{ CH WITH 
BLOW 1S STRUCK... TAM TAKING. s; LUN ACL NOTH 
| DON'T UNDERSTAND, HERR SS Conte ry DOCTOR FEELS 
COLONEL, THE PRISONER SEEMS , _ HIMSELF PUT INTO 
TO HAVE FALLEN ASLEEP. eae Ss AW AMBULANCE AND 


JA, HERR 
COLONEL. 


EXAMINE THIS MAN 
IMMEDIATELY 


PROFESSOR AFTER PROFESSOR SCHMIDT YOUR CLAIMS ARE 
SCHMIDT, = HAS CONCLUDED HIS: FANTASTIC, BUT NOW'S 
{ DIAGNOSIS... YOUR CHANCE TO PROVE 
ay AVERY. YOUR POINT... 
t i INTERESTING CASE. 2 
; , \\ PEW HE APPEARS To BE IN) 
sy Y\_A SELF- INDUCED 


TRANCE, 


I FIND OUT 
‘AS YOU WISH, (i WHO HE IS. 
HERR | | DON'T Like 
COLONEL. ) MYSTERY MEN, 
wa. SCHMIDT. J TO BE A PERFECT 
SUBJECT FOR MY 
NEW TRUTH SERUM. 


THE REYNARD RESISTANCE 
ROUP IS ABOUT TO FALL 
INTO My HANDS. THE 
LEADERS WILL NOT BREAK 
EASILY, YOUR SERUM 
MIGHT WELL BE THE 
~~ ANSWER. 


WHEN THE GESTAPO 
CHIEF LEAVES... 


ee 


SO YOU! 
UNDERCOVER AGENT 
IS ABOUT TO BRING 
RESULTS, EH? 
VERY WELL,! SHALL 
Negtite MY GENIUS. 


IO 


ART: GERRY HAYLOCK 


[ay 1 WILL MAKE 


SHALL HAVE 
MY GLASS 
AND | SHALL 


YOUR TREATMENT IS 
MORE CIVILISED THAN | 
EXPECTED, PROFESSOR 

SCHMIDT. HERE’S To YOU! 


| AM A REASONABLE 
MAN, UNLIKE SOME OF MY COLLEAGUES. 
LET'S NOT PLAY SILLY GAMES! WE 
WILL HAVE A DRINK TO SHOW MY. 


A 
SIMPLE TRICK 
OF ANTI-GRAVITY, 
WILL PROVE 


ME RIGHT. 
ty 


WHATEVER HE PUT IN 
THAT GLASS MUST AFFECT 
HIM SOON. I'LL SPIN 


WAITS FOR 
SOMETHING 


FOR WHAT 

REASON ARE 
YOU IN 

FRANCE? 


DOES THE FUHRER KNOW OF 
MY NEW DEVELOPMENT ?. 


DEVELOPMENT 
DO YOU MEAN? 


WHY THE 
RUTH SERUM, 
OF COURSE ! 


DUBIOUS ? YOU WILL 
THINK DIFFERENTLY 
WHEN WE HAVE THE 


HE HAS 
HEARD BUT TO 
Fe BLUNT, HE IS 5 
RY DUBIOUS OF YO 
SUCH FANTASTIC /\ \ GUARANTEE THAT, 
CLAIMS. HERR SCHMIDT 2 


BECAUSE WE HAVE 
A TOP AGENT AMONGST 
THEM. BE ASSURED. 
HERR DOCTOR, THE 
REYNARD GROUP 
WILL BE IN MY CLINIC 
BEFORE THE INVASION 
OF ENGLAND 
NEXT MONTH, 


THE DOCTOR PRESSES 
THE GESTAPO AGENT 
ihe MORE INFORMATION, 


USING HIS NEWLY DISCOVERED INFORMATION, 
THE DOCTOR ARES ice) bE LOR. ATA CERTAIN 


STAND UP SLOWLY, 
(| M'SIEU. DON'T MAKE 
ANY FALSE MOVE OR 


IT WILL BE 
YOUR LAST, 


WHAT | AM DOESN'T MATTER! 
IF YOU DON'T LISTEN TO ME, 
YOU WILL BE FINISHED 
FOR GOOD! _, 


WOULD BE 
SO STUPID? 


YOUR SECURITY 
(S EXCELLENT, 
PROFESSOR. 


NO KEYS ARE USED HERE, 
ONLY INGENIOUS GERMAN 
ELECTRONICS. BUT if 
YOUR CAR IS 
WAITING. 


EXCUSE ME, 
I'M LOOKING 


Sea YOU TALK IN 


RIDDLES, M'SIEU, THE 
ONLY REYNARD | KNOW 
(S THE UNDERTAKER, 
MY NAME IS EUGENE. 


IF YOU ARE IN CHARGE 
HERE, THERE IS NO 
TIME TO LOSE... 


THIS FELLOW 
CLAIMS HE HAS 
IMPORTANT 
INFORMATION FOR 
OUR GROUP, 
SMA 


M'SEIU? ARE YOU 
GESTAPO, OR JUST 
MA, SOME CRANK TRYING 
TO GET IN WITH 
[ \THE BOSCHE? 4] 


THERE IS SOMETHING 
ABOUT THIS MAN 
THAT IS NOT BOSCHE. 
WE WILL PUT HIM 

ON TRIAL. 


WE ARE GOING TO vonEe 
YOU, M’SEIU. YOU WILI 
MEET REYNARD MONIGHT 
IN THE RUE DE 
RAPHAEL. 


DELIVER THIS 
QUICKLY! 


nn Wide 


TAKE HIM, 
YOU FOO! 


HIMSELF. VE 
MEET AGAIN! 


WHAT ABOUT THESE 
PIGS, JACQUES 2 


IF WE KILL 
THEM, THEY WILL < 
TAKE INNOCENT FRENCH 
BLOOD IN REVENGE. 
WE'LL TAKE THEM WITH US, , 


THAT'S THE MESSAGE, 
JEAN. SEE IT GETS 
HROLIGH. 


JACQUES & 4 
ey 


[DON'T KNOW HOW YOU 
WARNED THE RE OF YOU! 
GROUP BUT IT IS SATISFACTORY JB EER ee y 
TO HAVE CAUGHT THE ~_ = Baie 
LEADERS, p—= . RT _ 


WE HAVE TO FIND 
SCHMIDT AND 
FAST. 


ELECTRONI 
LOCKS ARE 
PRIMITIVE. 


THERE ISN'T 
TOO MUCH TIME. 
THE DEMOLITION SQUAD 
SHOULD BE HERE 
SOON. 


OH, YES IT IS JACQUES, AND YOU MUST 
FIND OUT WHO IT IS, AND FAST. THERE 
IS ONLY ONE WAY OF ats: 


THE FATHERLAND WILL BE IN YOUR DEBT, 
ILSE,OR SHOULD ISAY YVETTE ? TAKE 
THEM TO SCHMIDT'S 


CLINIC. 


| TOLD you 


WESHOULD HAVE 
FINISHED HIM OFF ! 


L.CAN'T HELP 
FEELING THE 


EUGENE HAS A POINT, 
HOW DO WE GET 


DOCTOR'S BEEN OUT OF HERE ? 
pote] 


T 
CLEVER... 


YOU FORGET 
1 SPENT AN 

INFORMATIVE 
HOUR WITH 
SCHMIDT. 


THEY HAVE ALL ADMITTED 
THAT THE MESSAGE 
ABOUT TH 


EXCELLENT. 

THEN WE CAN 
PROCEED AS 

PLANNED. 


SCHMIDT AND HIS 
SERUM ARE 7 BE 
SENT TO LONDON. INVASION OF 
BRITAIN ? 


LET’S JUST SAY 
HAVE A SOFT 
SPOT FOR THIS 
PLANET. 


THE BRITISH 
ARE READY FOR 
THEM. THE GERMANS 
ARE IN FORA 
NASTY SHOCK, 
BUT YOu, M'SEIU 
DOCTOR?, 


TOA CERTAIN 
MUSEUM IN 
Paris. 


YOU HAVE 
MANY BATTLES 
To FIGHT—BUT YouR 
EFFORTS WILL BE 
REWARDED. 
K Au REvoIR! 


atts 


eS, Pee 
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